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CHAPTER XXX.
I UK next morning a royal mqv

sensor cninc to Count Marlnnx.
Ho boro two sealed letters
from the princess. One lirlofly

informed lilin Hint General Braze1 was
(Ills successor ns coniinnndor In chief
of the iirniy of Graustark. llo hesitat-
ed Ions before opening the other. It
was equally brief unit to the point. The
Iron Count's teeth caino together with
e savage snap as he read the signature

(Of the princess at the end. There was
no recourse. She had struck for Bcv- -

lerly Cnlhoun. He looked at his watch.
It was 11 o'clock. The edict Rave him
twenty-fou- r hours from the noon of
that day. The gray old libertine dis-

patched a messenger for his man of
affairs, a lawyer of high standing in
Edelweiss. Together they consulted
until midnight. Shortly after daybreak
the morning following Count Marlaux
was in the train for Vicuna, never to
sot foot on Graustark's soli again. He

t

rwas bnnlshed and his estates confiscat-
ed by the government.

The ministry In Edelweiss was not
Flow to reopen negotiations with
(Dawsbergeu A proclamation was
fient to the prime minister setting
forth the new order of affairs and

the Instant suspension of hos-
tile preparations and the restoration of
Prlnv Dantan. Accompanying this
proclamation went n dignified messagu
from Dantan Informing his people that
lie awaited their commands. He was
ready to resume the throne that had
been bo desecrated. It would be bis
joy to restore Dawsbergcn to Its ouco
ieacefut and prosperous condition. In

the meantime the Duke of Mlzrox dis-
patched the news to the Princess Volga
of Axphaln, who was forced to aban-
dontemporarily nt least her desper-
ate designs upon Graustark. The cap-

ture of Gabriel put an end to her trans-
parent plans.

"But she Is bound to break out
against us sooner or Inter and on the
slightest provocation," said Yetlve.
'"I dare say that a friendly alliance

between Graustark nnd Dawsbergeu
(Will prove sulllcient to check any am-

bitious she may have along that Hue,"
Paid Bavouo slgniticantly. "They aro
very near to each other now, your high-

ness. Friends should stand together."
Beverly Calhoun was In suspense.

Baldos bad been sent off to the frontier
by Trlnee Dantau, carrying the mes-fcag- o

which coul-- be trusted to no oth-
er. Ho accompanied the Graustark
ambassadors of peace as Dantan's spe-

cial agent, lie went in the nighttime,
sud Beverly did not see him. The
week which followed his departure
was the longest slro ever spent. She
was troubled in lier heart for fear
that he might not reluru, despite the
declaration she had made to him in
one hysterical moment It was dlfll-cul- t

for her to keep up the show of
cheerf iihu s that was expected of her.
Reticence became her stronges' char-

acteristic. She persistently refused to
be drawn into a discussion of her re-

lations with the absent one. Yetlve
was piqued by her manner at first, but
wisely saw through the mask as time
,went on. She and Prince Dantan bad
ninny quiet and interesting chnts con-
cerning Beverly and the erstwhile
guard. The prince- took Lorry and the
princess Into his confidence. He told
them all thero was to tell about bis
dnshmg friend and companion.

Beverly nnd the young Princess Can- -

dace became fast and loving friends.
The young girl's worship of her broth-je- r

was beautiful to behold. She hud-

dled close to htm on every occasion, and
her dnrk oyt-- s bespoke adoration when-
ever his name was mentioned In her

( presence,
"If he doesn't come back pretty soon

I'll pack up nnd start for home," Bev-
erly said to herself resentfully one day.
"Then If he wants to see nio he'll havo
to come all the wuy tp Washln'ton, and
I'm not sure ,thnt ho can do It, either.
IIo'h too disgustingly poor,"

"Whn's beciimo o' dat Mlsteh Baldos,
Miss Bov'ly?" united Aunt Fanny In the
midst of theso sorry cogitations. "Hns
ho tuck hit Jut his hnld to desert
us fo' good? tieeiun to mo he'd

t
lighten"-- -
"Now, that will do, Aunt Funny,"

reprimanded her mistress sternly.
"You nro not supposed to know any-
thing about affairs of state, so don't
ask."

At liibt hho no longer could curb her
lmpatlenco nnd anxiety. Bhn dollbor-
atcly nought Information from I'rlnco
Dantan. They were strolling In tho
park on tho seventh day of her In-

quisition,
"Havo you beard from Paul Baldos ?"

alio naked, bravely plunging Into deep
water,

"Ho Is expected hero tomorrow or tho
next day, Miss Calhoun, I am almost
us eager to see him as you are," ho re
piled, with n "cry pointed snillo.

"Almost? Well, yes, I'll confess that
I am eager to sea htm, 1 noyer know
X could long for any una ns much us
I Oh, well, there's no uso hiding It
from you. I couldn't If I tried. I euro

i very much for him, You don't think
It sounds silly for mo to say such u
thing, do you? I've, thought u great deul
of him ever slnco the night at tho Inn
of tho Hawk and Haven. In my lm
agination I havo tried to strip you of

, your princely robes to place them upon
him, but ho Is only Baldos lu splto of
It all. Ho knows that I care for him,
and I know that ho cures for mo, Per-
haps he has told you."

"Yes, ha has confessed that he loves
you, Miss Calhoun, and ho laments the
fact that bis lovr aeems boneless. Paul
wonders lu his heart If It would bo
right In hi in to ask you to give up all

I you havo of wealth und pleasure to
tharo a humble lot with him,"

"I love him. Isn't that euough?
I( Jfhcre lu uo wealth so great us that.

i But," nnn she pursed her mouth In
pathetic despnlr, "don t you think that
yon can make a noble or something of
him nnd give him a station In life
worthy of bis ambitions? Hu has done
so much for you, you know."

"I have nothing that I can glvo to him,
ho says. Paul Baldos nsks only that
ho may bo my champion until these ne-

gotiations are ended. Then ho desires
to be free to serve whom he will. All
that I can do Is to let him have his
way. He Is a free lance, and ho asks
no favors, no help."

"Well, 1 think he's perfectly ridicu-
lous about It, don't you? And yet that
Is the very thing I like In him. I am
only wondering how we I mean, how
lie Is going to live, that's all."

"If I am correctly Informed be still
has Boveral months to orve In tho
service lor which he enlisted. Yon
nlone, I believe, have the power to dis-

charge him before his term expires,"
said he meaningly.

That night Baldos returned to Edel-

weiss, nbead of the Graustark delega-
tion which was coming the next day
with representatives from Dawsber-
gcn. He brought the most glorious
news from the frontier. Tho Duke of
Mat, and the leading dignitaries had
beard of Gabriel's capture, both through
tho Bappo boys and through a few of
Lis henchmen who had staggered Into
camp after the disaster. The news
threw the Dawsbergeu diplomats Into
it deploraiiie state oi uncertainly.
tho men high in authority, while not
especially depressed over the fall of
their, sovereign, wero In doubt ns to
what would be tho next move In their
series of tragedies, Almost to n mail
Tuev retrHueti me iwu iiicii mm
drawn them Into the net with Gabriel.
Baldos reported that the Duke of Matz
and n dozen of the most distinguished
men In Dawsbergeu were on their way
to Edelweiss to complete arrangements
for peace nnd to lay their renunciation
of Gabriel before Dnntan In a neutral
court.

The people of Dawsbergeu nnd been
clamoring long for Dantan's restora-
tion, and Baldos wns commissioned to
sny that his return would be the signal
for great rejoicing. He wns closeted
until after midnight with Dantan nnd
his sister, Lorry and Princess Yetlve
being called lu ut tho end to hear and
approve of the manifesto prepared by
tho Prince of Dnwsbergen. The next
morning tho word went forth thnt a
great banquet was to be given In the
castle that night for Prince Dantan
und the approaching noblemen. The
prince expected to depart almost Im
mediately thereafter to resume the
throne in Serros.

Baldos was wandering through the
park early in the morning. Ills duties
rested lightly upon his shoulders, but
he was restless and dissatisfied. The
longing lu his heart urged him to turn
his eyes ever and anon toward the bal
cony and then to the obstinate looking

stle doors. The uniform of a Grau
stark guard still graced his splendid
figure. At last a graceful form wns
seen coming from the castle toward
the cedars. She walked bravely, but
ulnilessly. That was plalu to be seen.
It was evident that she was and was
not looking for some one. Baldos ob-

served with a thrill of delight thnt a
certain red feather stood up defiantly
from the band of her sailor hat. He
liked tho way her dark blue walking
skirt swished in harmony with her
lithe, firm strides.

She was quite near before he advanc
ed from his place among the trees. He
did not expect her to exhibit surprise
or confusion, and he was not disap
pointed. Sho was as cool as a brisk
spring morning. He did not offer his
hand, but, with a fine smile of cou- -

tentmcnt, bowed low and wlfh mock
servility.

"I report for duty, your highness,"
he said. She caught the ring of glad-
ness In his voice.

"Then I command you to shake hands
with me," she said brightly. "You have
been away, I believe?" with a delicious
Inflection.

"Yes, for a century or more, I'm
sure." Constraint fell upon them sud-
denly. The hour had come for a defi-
nite understanding, and both were con-
quered by Its importanco. For tho first
time lu his life ho knew the meaning
of dlflldence, It came over him as he
looked helplessly Int.i the clear, gray,
earnest eyes. "I love you for wearing
that red feather," he said simply.

Aim 1 loved you lor wearing It,"
Hie answered, her voice soft and thrill
Ing. He caught his breath Jovout.lv.

"Beverly," as he bent over her, "you
lire my very life, my"

"Don't. I 'mil'." she whispered, draw
ni iniiiji iriiii an iMiii"ms'VM ftllnice

itlmlll tilt' pariii 'I'i'et-- i t!'i'u li'Miplit In
lie Pei II nn iili siiles, Intt lie llhil fli'-piil-

tcil them. Mi' I'lmiMht fiMl.v if u i,lr
wild ru ed Ills ic'irli hti'ihi'v (Im uahi
ill Ills fnt'i', rlnJ il"ntiy, MVtl ll!llfil!!tj- -

IJ'i Pllllli "It n pi) i' Mb1,
He Bli'iiiaitli'iifd. Iiii!!"!'!1 wiiji rmid.ipi':

I.v lirci'isliitl, lnlt llto VPh'u trei.ibldd iu
lit tried it sitiidli ii!'y- ill lIpfMHi'e-- lit
iiifl eyeSi "TltiU'iJ is liin )(
is peenipiHti , win ,vmi mm with
met J mii-- a It'll ti iili thnt h lii ills'
henl'b It will hlll'M If I ,1M iifit."

HlMtvly tllW llllHl'! U!t!ii' WHY til tlm
fnlrjr Jtl'ntlu titiitl 111 th(t Ul(iit of
trees, it wss votiveM f(tVM'!l imnu
lil lilttedi Drtl'li nild vm nml itiiinUwt
willi Hie HiilliiHi of Wrtlrw, U Ys an
Ideal relrettti Pllt! tlt'tippetl llliUU llle
riifillu lipttiilj (hat nlOo'l nftniliH the
inuss eovtn'pit wall of ImwIilM'fl, wuh
thrt iiPiitlt? Vrftm'VU Of II IlinU W I8 'e
vefPB an wll its lavec JlnlftoN Hood
ttliovo llPti lie WnltCtt, MM phe uiulpi'
etuoili How utillhe most !nimtlBUt
lovri'M Iu wnul

"Von nrny nit berhte hip," uhd etui,
with a wlNtftil mtiilt) of nohuowlPitH.
input, As he (hunt hlmMf Into the
scat his IntiiJ uiikpI'Iv nmiuht liprn, Ills

j courtly I'Met'Ye (uo to tho winds.
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"Beverly, dearest one, you never can
know how much I love you," ho whis-
pered Into her ear. "It Is n deathless
love, unconquerable, unnlternhle. It Is
In my blood to love forever. Listen to
me, denr one, I come of a raco whoso
love Is hot nnd enduring. My peoplo
from time Immemorial have loved ns
no other people bnve loved. They havo
killed and slaughtered for the Hake
of the glorious passion. Lovo Is the
religion of my people. You must, you
shall believe mo wIipii I say that I will
love you better than my soul so long
as that soul exists. I loved you the
day I met you. It has been worship
hlnce that time."

Ills passion carried her reslstlessly
nway as the great waves sweep the
deck of a ship at sea. She was out lu
the ocean of love, far from all else
that was dear to her, far from all har-
bors save the mysterious one to which
his passion was piloting her through a
storm of einollon,

"I havo longed so to hold you In my
arms, Beverly, liven when you were n
princess and I lay In the hospital ut
Ganlook my fevered arms hungered
for you. There never lias been a mo-

ment that my heart has not been reach-
ing out lu search of yours. You have
glorified me, dearest, by the promise
you mnde a week ago. 1 know that
you will not renounce thnt precious
pledge, it Is In your eyes now tho
eyes 1 shall worship to the end of eter-
nity. Tell me, though, with your own
lips, your own voice, that you will be
my wife, mine to hold forever."

Tor answer she placed her arms
about his neck and burled her face
against his shoulder. There were tears
In her gray eyes and there was a sot
In her throat. He held her close to bis
breast for an clernlty. It seemed ta
both, neither giving voice to the Bong
their hearts wero singing. There was
no other world than the fairy grotto.

"Sweetheart, I am asking you to
make a great sacrifice." he said ut last,
his voice hoarse but tender. She look-
ed up into his face serenely. "Can
you give up the joys, the wealth, tho
C()mfo,.ts of thllt llomV acro,,s (hu S(,a
to share a lowly cottaize with me and
my love? Walt, dear do not speak
until I am through You must think of
what your friends will say. The lovo
nnil tlfn T nPfei nnn- - will tlfif ho
,1,.., (hnt ...I.I..1," vnn nlwnra have
known. It will be poverty and the,
dregs, not riches nnd wine. It will
bo"

But fIio placed her hand upon his j

lips, shaking her head emphatically, i

Tile picture he was painting was tho
same one that she bad studied for days
and days. Its very shadow was fa-- 1

miliar to her. Its every unvtliolesomo
corner was as plain ar. day.

"The rest of tho world may think
what It likes, Paul," she said. "It will
make no difference to me. I have
awakened from my dream. My dream
prince is gone, nnd I find that it's tho
eal man that I love. 'N hat would you

have me do? Give you up license you
are poor? Or would you have me go
up the ladder of fame and prosperity
with you, n humble lint ndoring bur
den? I know you, dear, lot! will not
always be poor. They may say what
they like. I have thought long and
well, because I am not a fool. It is
the American girl who marries the
titled foreigner without love that Is a
fool. Marrying a poor man Is too seri
ous n business to be handled by fools.
I have written to my father, telling him
that I am going to marry you." she an-

nounced. Ho gasped with unbelief.
You have, already?" he cried.
Of course. My mind has been made

up for more than a week. I told It to
Aunt Fanny last night."

And she?"
She almost died, that's all." paid sho

unblushlngly. "I was afraid lo cable
the news tnatther. He might stop me
If he knew It In time. A letter was
much smnrter."

You dear, dear little sacrifice." ho
cried tenderly. "I will give all my life
to make you happy."

I am a soldier's daughter, and I can
a poldier's wife. I have tried bard

to give you iili, Paul, but I couldn't.
You are love's soldier, and it Is a a

relief to surrender nnd havo It over
with."

They fell to discussing plans for tho
future. It all went smoothly and airily
until he asked her when ho should go to
Washington to claim her as his wife.
She gave him n startled, puzzled look.

To Washln'ton?" she murmured,
turning very cold nnd weak. 1 ou
you won't have to go to Washln'ton,
dear. I'll stay here."

'My dear Beverly. I can afford the
trip," be laughed. "I am not an abso-

lute pauper. Besides, It Is right nnd
just that your futher should give you

to me. It Is the custom or our lanu."
She was nervous and uncertain.

But but, Paul, there nro many
things to think of," she faltered.

"You mean that your father would
not consent?"

Well he -- ho might bo unreasona-
ble," she stammered. "And then there
are my brothers, Keith and Dan. They
are foolishly Interested In me. Dan
thinks no one Is good enough for me.
So does Kolth. And father, too, for
that matter and mother. You see, It's
not Just ns If you were a (iraiid nnd
wealthy nobleman. They may not un-

derstand. Wo are southerners, you
know. Some of them havo peculiar
Ideas about"

"Don't distress yourself fo much,
dearest," bo said, with a laugh.
"Though I see your position clearly
nnd It Is not nn enviable one."

"We enn go to Washln'ton Just as
soon as wo aro married," she compro-
mised. "Father has a great deal of In-

fluence over there. With his help be-

hind you you will rooh be a power In
tho United" But bis hearty laugh
checked her eager plotting. "It's noth-
ing to laugh at, Paul," sho snld.

"I beg your pardon a thousand times.
I wns thinking of tho disappointment I
must glvo you now. I cannot live In
the United States never. My homo Is
here. I am not born for the strife of
your land. They have soldiers enough
and better than I, It Is In the turbu
lent east that wo fdinll live you and
I." Tears camo Into her eyes.

"Am I not to to go hack to Wash
ln'ton?" Sho tried to smile.

"When Prince Dnntan euys wo may,
perhnps."

"Oh, he Is my friend," she cried In
great relief, "i eiu et nny favor I
ask of him. Oh, Paul, Paul, I know
thnt my folks will think I'm nn rnrful
fool, but I can't holp iti I shall lot you

know that I Intend to be a blissful one,
nt least."

He kissed her tlmo nnd again out
there In tho dark, soft light of tho fairy
grotto.

"Before we can be married, dearest,
I have a journey of some Importanco
lo take," he announced ns they nroso
to leave tho bower behind.

"A Journey? Where?"
"To Vienna. 1 have nn account to

settle with n man who has Just taken
up his residence there." Ills hand
went to his sword hilt, nnd his dark
eyes gleamed with the tiro sho loved.
"Count Marlnnx nnd I have postponed
business to attend to, denrest. Havo
no fear for me. My sword Is honest,
and I nhnll bring It back to you

Sho shuddered and know that It
would bo ns he said.

CHAPTER XXXI.
HK Duke of Mntz nnd his nsso- -

clates reached Kdelwelss In the(D afternoon. Their attendants
nnd servants carried luggage

bearing the princely crest of Daws-
bergcn nnd meant for I'rlnco Dantan
and bis sister Candacc. In the part of
the custlo pet apart for the visitors nu
Important consultation was held be-

hind closed doors. There Hantaii met
Ms countrymen and permitted them to
renew the pledge of fealty that had
been shattered by the overpowering
Influence of his mad half brother.
What took place at this secret meet-
ing the outside world never know.
Only the happy result was mado
known. Prince Dantan was to resume
his reign over Dawsbergcn ns If It
never had been Interrupted,

The castle, brilliant from bottom to
top, filled with music and laughter,
experienced n riot of happiness such
as it had not known In years. The
war clouds had lifted, the sunshine of
contentment wns breaking through tho J

darkness, and there wns rejoicing In

the hearts of all. Bright and glorious
wero the colors that made up tho har-
mony of peace. Men and women of
high degree came to the historic old
walls garbed In the riches of royalty
and nobility. To Beverly Calhoun It
was the most enchanting sight she bad
ever looked upon. From the galleries
she gazed down Into the halls glitter-
ing with the wealth of Graustark and
was conscious of a strange feeling of
glorification. She felt that she bad a
part In this Jubilee. With Candacc sho
descended the grand staircase and
mingled with the resplendent crowd.

She was the center of attraction.
Dressed In n simple, close fitting gown
of black velvet, without an ornament,
her white arms and shoulders gleaming
In the soft light from the chandeliers,
she was un enticing creature to be ad-

mired by mec and women alike. Two
stalwart Americans felt their hearts
bound with pride as they saw the con-

quest their countrywoman wns mak-
ing. Candnce, her constant companion
In these days, was consumed with de-

light.
"You nro the prettiest thing In nil

this world," she ecstatically whispered
Into Beverly's "My brother says
so, too," she added conclusively. Bev-

erly wns too true a woman not to revel
In this subtle lla'tery.

The great ban plot hall was to be
thrown open at midnlcht. Thero were
dancing nnd song during the hours
lending lip to this Important event.
Beverly was entranced. She had seen
brilliant affairs at home, but none of
them compared to this in regal splen-

dor. It was the sensuous, overpower-
ing splendor of the east.

Prince Dantan joined the throng Just
before midnight. He made ills way di-

rect to the Utile circle of which Bev-

erly and Candaco formed the center.
His rich, full military costume gave
him a new distinction that quite over
came Beverly. They fell Into an ani-

mated conversation, exchanging shafts
of wit that greatly amused those who
could understand the language.

"You must remember," Beverly snld
In reply to one of Itnvone's sallies,
"that Americans are not In the least
awed by Europe's greatness. It has
come to the pass when we call Europe
our playground. We now go to Eu
ropo as we go to the circus or the
county fair at home. It Isn't much
more trouble, you know, and wo must
sec tho sights."

"Alas, poor Europe!" he laughed. As
he strolled about with her and Can
dace ho pointed out certain men to her,
asking her to tax her memory in the
effort to recall their faces if not their
apparel. She readily recognized In the
lean, tired faces the men she had met
first at the Inn of the Hawk and Ha
ven.

"They were vagabonds then, Miss
Calhoun. Now they aro noblemen.
Does the transition startle you?"

"Isn't Baldos among them?" she ask
ed, voicing the query that had been
uppermost in her mind hlnce "the mo
inent when hhc looked down from the
galleries and fulled lo see him. She
was wondering how bo would appear
In court costume.

"You forget that Baldos Is only a
guard," he said kindly.

"Ho Is a courtier nevertheless," phe
retorted.

She was vaguely disappointed bo
cnuso he was misting from tho sceuo
of splendor. It proved to her that
caste overcame all else in the rock
ribueu east. The common man, no
mutter how valiant, had no pluco In
such nffalrs ns these. Her pride was
suffering. She was as n queen among
tho noblest of the realm. As the wife
of Baldos she would llvo In nnother
world on the outskirts of this one of
splendor nnd arrogance. A stubborn
defiant little frown appeared on her
brow ns Mio pictured herself In her
mind's eye standing ufur oft with "tho
man" Baldos, looking at tho opulence
sho could not reach. Her Impetuous
rebellious little heart was thumping
bitterly as she considered this single
phase of the life to come. She wa
ready to cry out against tho Injustice
of it nil. Tho llttlo frown wns por
tentous of deep laid designs. She
would break down this cruel barrier
that kept Baldos froui tho fields over
which prejudice nlone held sway. Her
love for him nnd her determination to
be his wife wero not in the least dulled
by theso reflections.

Tho doors to the great banquet hnll
were thrown open nt last, nnd In tho
disorder that followed she wondered
who was to loud her to tho feasting,
Tho Duke of Mlzrox claimed tho Prln
cess Ciudac

"I nm to hnve the honor," snld some
ono nt her side, nnd the voice was tho
one sho least expected to hear titter
the words. The spenkcr was tho mnn
who deserved the plnco beside Yetlve,
I'rlnco Dantan himself.

Bewildered, her heart pnlpltatlng
with vnrlous emotions, she took his
arm nnd allowed herself to be drawn
wonderlngly through the massive
doors, As they entered, followed by
the brilliant company, tho superb or-

chestra thnt Beverly had so often en-

joyed began to piny tho stirring
"Hands Across tho Hen." The musi-
cians themselves seemed to hnve
caught the universal feeling of Joy nnd
mirth that was lu the air and plnyed
ns If Inspired, their leader bowing low
to tho young American girl ns sho
passed. It was his affectlonnte tribute
to her. I'rlnco Dnntan, to her amaze-
ment, led her up the entire length of
the banquet hall to the head of the
royal table, gorgeous with the plate of
n hundred Graustark rulers, placing
her on his left nnd next to the slightly
raised rovnl chairs. Candaco wns on
his right, the picture of happiness.
Beverly felt dizzy, weak. She looked
helplessly at Prince Dautnn. Ills smllo
wns puzzling. At If lu a daze she saw
Grenfnll Lorry with the Countess
Yvonne standing exactly opposite to
her, he, with the others, awaiting the
nppearance of the princess and tho ono
who was to sit beside her.

The music censed, there was n hush
over the room, nnd then Yetlve camo
forward, magnificent in her royal
robes, smiling nnd happy. A tall man
In the uniform of nn exnlted army off-
icer stood beside Jier, gold braid and

things across his breast. Bev
erly turned deathly white, her figuro
stiffened and then relaxed

It was Baldos!
Shu never knew how she dropped In

1o tho chair the servant held for her
She only knew that his dark eyes wero
smiling at her with lovo and mischief
In their depths. There was a vague,
uncertain sound of chattering; some
one was talking eagerly to her, but sho
heard him not. There was a standing
toast to the Prince of Dawsbergeu.
Then the audacious ghost of Baldos
was proposing a ringing response to
the Princess letlvoj the orchestra wns
playing the Graustark and Dawsbergcn
national hymns. But It was nil as a
dream to her. At last she heard Can
dace calling to her, her face wreathed
in smiles. Scores of eyes Boomed to bo
looicing at ner, nnu nu or tnem were
full of amusement.

"Now, say that a girl can't keep n
secret," camo to her ears from the radi
ant sister of Dantan. Itavonc, at her
side, spoke to her, and she turned to
him dizzily

You first knew me ns Ravone, Miss
Cnlhoun," he wns saving cenlallv.
Then It became uecessnry, bv rovnl

command, for me to be Prince Dantan
May I have the honor of Introduclnc
myself In the proper person? I nm
Chrlstobal of Happ-Thorbur- and
shall bo no other than he hereafter.
The friendship thnt binds me to Prince
Dantan, at last In bis proper place be-

side tho Princess of Graustark, Is to be
strengthened Into a dearer relationship
before mnny days hnve passed,"

"The Princess Candacc censes to be
bis sler," volunteered tho Duko of
Mlzrox. "She Is nnd long has been his
affianced wife."

Enchanted and confused over nil thnt
had occurred lu tho last few moments,
Beverly murmured her heartfelt con
grntulatlons to the joyous couple. The
orchestra had again censed playing,
All eyes turned to Baldos tho real
Prince Dantan who, glass In hand
rose to bis feet.

"Your royal highness, ladles and
gentlemen, Graustark and Dawsber
geu are entering a new era. I pledge
you my honor that never again shall
tho slightest misunderstanding exist
between them. They shall go forth to
their glorious destiny ns one people,
Your gracious ruler has seen fit to be
stow her hand nnd nffections upon nn
American gentleman, your esteemed
prince consort. Wo all know how loy
ally the people have approved her
choice. There Is one present, a trusted
friend of your beautiful princess nnd
lovingly called In your hearts Beverly
of Graustark. Whoso example more
worthy for nio to follow thnn that of
the Princess Yetlve? With whom could
I better share my throne nnd please
you more than with your bclovedAmerl
can protege? I nsk you to drink n toast
to my betrothed, Beverly Calhoun, the
future Princess of Dnwsbergen."

Every glass was raised and tho toast
drunk amid ringing cheers. The mill
tnry band crashed out the air so dear
to all Americans, especially to south
crn hearts, Beverly wns too overcom
to speak.

"You all" she exclaimed.
Thero was a tremendous commotion

lu the gallery. People wero stnndln
In their seats half frightened an
amused, their nttentlon attracted by
the unusual scene. A portly negreBS,
totally unconscious of the sensatlo
she was causing, her feet keeping tiui
to the lively strains of music, wa
frantically waving, a red and yellow
bandanna handkerchief. It was Aunt
Fanny, nnd In n voice thnt could bo
heard all over the banquet hall she
shouted: "Good Lawd, honey, of der
ain't playln' 'Awny Down South lu
Dixie!' Hooray! Hooray!"

Hours later Beverly was running,
confused nnd humbled, through the
balls to her room, when a swifter ono
than she came up and checked her
flight.

"Beverly!" cried an eager voice. She
slnckened her pace and glanced over
her shoulder. The smiling, triumphant
faco of Baldos met her gaze. The up-

per hall wns almost clear of people.
She was Rtrangely frightened, distress-
ingly diffident. Her door was not far
away, and would have reached It
In an Instant Inter had he not laid a
restraining, compelling hand upon her
arm. Then sho turned to fnco him, her
Hps parted In protest. "Don't look at
mo In that way!" he cried Imploringly.
"Come, denrest, come with me, Wo
can be alone la tho nook nt the end of
tho hall. Heavens, I am tho happiest
being In nil tho world. It has turned
out ns I have prayed It should."

Sho allowed htm to lead her to tho
darkened nook. In her soul she was
wondering why her tongue wns so pow-

erless. There wero a hundred things
bhn wanted to say to hlui. but now thnt
tho moment had come she was voice
less. She only could look helplessly at

him. .loy seeinod to be paralyzed with- -

n her. It wns as If sho slept and
could not be awakened. As she sank
upon tho cushion he dropped to his
knee before her, his blind clnsplng
hers wllji a fervor that thrilled her
with life. As he spoke her pulses
quickened and the blood began to race
furiously.

"I have won your love, Beverly, by
tho fairest means. Them has never
been nn hour In which 1 have not been
truggllng for tills glorious end. You

gave yourself to mo when you knew I
could be nothing more than the hum-
blest soldier. It was the sacrifice of
love. You will forgive my presumption

my very Insolence, dear one when I
tell you that my soul Is the forfeit I
pay. It Is yours through all eternity.
I lovo you. 1 can give you the riches
of the world as well as the wealth of
tho heart. The vngabond dies; your
poor humble follower gives way to the
supplicating prince. You would havo
lived In a cot as the guardsman's wife.
You will take tin; royal palaco In
stead."

Beverly was herself again. The spell
was gone. Her eyes swain with happi-
ness and lovo. Tho suffering her prldo
had sustained was swept Into a heap
labeled romaifce, and she was rejoic
ing.

"I hated you tonight, I thought," she
cried, taking liis face In her hands. "It
looked as though you had played a
trick on nie. It was mean, dear. I
couldn't hel) thinking that you had
used me as a plaything, and It It
made me furious. But It Is different
now. I see, oh, so plainly. And Just as
I had resigned myself Ut the thought
of spending tho rest, of my life In a
cottage, awny outside the pale of U1I3

glorious life! Oh, It is like a fairy
tale!"

"Ah, but It was not altogether n
trick, dear one. There wns no insur-
ance that I could regain the llirone
not until the very last. Without It I
should have been the beggar Instead of
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CHAl'TEU I.
BOM the sea wall on tho coast

of (Cssex, Rosamund D'Arcy
lool ed out across the oceau
eastward. To right and left,

but a llttlo behind her, like tuards at-

tending the person of their sovereign,
stood her vousln, the twin brethren,
Godwin and Wulf, tall and shapely
men. Godwin was still as a statue, his
hands folded over the hilt of the long
pcabbarded sword, of which the point
was set on the irround before him. but
Wulf, his brother, moved restlessly nnd
nt length yawned aloud. They were
beautiful to look at. all three of them,
us they appeared In the splendor of
their youth and beallh.

At the sound of that uustifled yawn
Rosamund turned her head with the
slow grace which marked her every
movement.

Would you sleep already, Wulf, and
the sun not yet down?" sho asked in
her rich, low voice, which, perhaps be-

cause of its foreign accent, seemed
quite different from that of nny other
woman.

"I think so, Rosamund," he answered.
It would serve to past, the time, and

now that you have finished gathering
those yellow flowers which we rode sj
far to seek, the time is somewhat long.
Tell me now, what are yon thinking of,
vou two, for 1 have been wondering
In my dull way and nm curious to
learn' how far I stand from truth?
Rosamund, speak first."

Rosamund sighed.
"I? I was thinking of the east, where

the sun shines ever, and the seas aro
blue as my girdle stones, and men are
full of strange learning" -

"And women are men's slaves!" In-

terrupted Wulf. "Still it is natural
that you should think of tho east who
have that blood In your veins, and
high blood, If nil tales be true. Say,
princess" nnd he bowed the kneo to her
with nn affectation of mockery which
could not hide bis earnest reverence
"say, princess, my cousin, granddaugh-
ter of Ayoub nnd niece of the mighty
monarch Yusuf Snlah-ed-dln- , do you
wish to leave this pnle land and visit
your dominions in Egypt nnd hi
Syria?"

Sho onswered him with another ques-

tion.
"And bow would they greet me there,

Wulf. who inn 11 Norman D'Arcy and
a Christian anld?"

"The first they would forgive you,
since that blood Is none so ill either,
nnd for the second why, faiths can be
changed."

Then It wns that Godwin spoke for
the first time.

"Wulf, Wulf." he said sternly, "keep
watch upon your tongue, for thero are
thingR that should not be said even as
a silly Jest. See you. 1 love my cousin
hero better tliuu aught else upon the
earth"

"There, at least, wo agree," broke In
Wulf.

"Better than aught else upon the
earth," repented Godwin; "but, by the
Holy Blood and by St. Peter, at whose
shrine wo are, I would kill her with
ray own hand before her lips kissed
the book of the false prophet."

"Or any of bis followers," muttered
Wulf to himself, but, fortuuntcly per-

haps, too low for either of his com-

panions to hear. Aloud he said, "You
understand, Rosamund: .vou must be
careful, for Godwin ever keeps his
word, and thnt would be but a poor
end for so much birth nnd beauty and
wisdom,"

"Oh, ceaso mocking, Wulf!" Bosa-muii- d

answered, laying her hand light-

ly on the tunic that hid his shirt of
mall. "Cease meeting nnd pray St.
Chad, the builder of this church, that
no such dreadful holce may over bo
forced upon you."

"Tell me," ooattoied she, changing
her tone, "what 4 thnt boat rowing

the prince. We would iluvo lived In a
hovol, utter all. Fortune wns with me.
I deceived you for months, Beverly
my Beverly-b- ut It wns for the best
In defense of my honor nnd dignity,
however, I must tell you that the prin-
cess has known for many days that I
um Dantun. I told her tho truth when
Clirlstohul came Mint day with the
news. It was all well enough for me
to pass myself off us a vagabond, but
It would havo been unpardonable to
foist him upon her us the prince."

"And shi) lias known for n week?"
cried Beverly lu deep chagrin.

"And tho whole court lias known."
"I nlono wns blind?"
"As blind as the proverb. Thank

God, I won your lovo as a vngabond.
I can treasure It as the richest of my
princely possessions, lou have not
said that you will go to my castle with
1110, dear."

Sho leaned forward unsteadily, jind
he took her In his eager arms. Their
lips met, and their eyes closed In the
ecstnsy of bliss. Alter a long tlmo
hho lifted her lids, and her eyes of
gray looked solemnly Into his durk
ones.

"I have much to usl: you nbout, man
explanations to demand, sir." she said
threateningly,

"By the lose that shields my heart,
you shall have the truth," he laughed
back at her. "I am still your servant.
My enlistment Is endless. 1 shnll al-
ways serve your highness."

"Your highness:" she murmured re-
flectively. Then a Joyous smile of
realization broke over her face. "Isn't
It wonderful?"

"Do you thiol; your brothers will let
me come to WnMilngton now?" he ask-
ed teaslngly.

"It does seem different, doesn't It?"
phn murmured, with a strange little
pmlie. "You will eomo for me?"

"To the ends of the earth, your high-
ness."
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round the river's mouth? Awhile ago
It hung upon Its onr.s as though thos
within it watched us."

"Fisher folk." answered Wulf care-

lessly. "I saw their nets."
"Yes, but beneath them something

gleamed bright, like swords." -
"Fish," said Wulf. "We are at peace

In Essex." Although Rosamund did
not look convinced, he went on, "Now
for Godwin's thoughts what were
they?" '

"Brother, If you would know, of tho
I ast also-t- he oast and its wars."

Which have brought us no great
luck," answered Wulf, "seeing that our
Kire was slain In them and naught of
him came home agiilu .save hla heart,
which lies at Stangute yonder. But,
brother, there Is peace nt Jerusalem, as
In Essex."

"Peace? Yes: but soon there will be
war again. The monk Peter--h- e whom
we saw at Stnngate last Sunday and
who left Syria but six months gone --

told me that It was coming fast. Aud
when it comes, brother, shall we not
be there to share it, as were our grand-
father, our father, our uncle and so
many of our kin?"

Now It was Wulf's turn to take fire.
"By Our Lady In heaven and our lady

here," and he looked at Rosamund,
who was watching the pair of them
with quiet, thoughtful eyes, "go when
you will, Godwin, and I go with you,
and ns our birth wns one birth, so, If It
Is decreed, let our death be one death."
And suddenly, in a voice that caused
the wild fowl to rise lu thunder from
the Saltings beneath, Wulf shouted the
old war cry that had rung on so many
n field "A D'Arcy! A D'Arcy! Meet
D'Arcy, meet death!"

Godwin smiled grimly, but answered
nothing; only Rosauiund said:

"So, my cousins, you would be away,
perhaps to return no more, and that
will part us. But" and her voice broke
somewhat "ch Is the woman's lot,
since mn like you ever lovo tho bare
sword best of all, nor should I think
well of you were it otherwise. Yet,
cousins, 1 know not why" - and she
shivered n little "It comes Into my
heart thnt heaven often answers such
prayers swiftly. I am ufruld of I
know not what. Well, we mus't be go-

ing, for we bine nine miles to ride, aud
the dark is not so far away. But first,
my cousins, come with mo into this
sbrlno and let us pray St. Peter and
tit. Chad to guard us."

Then they turned and entered tho old
church, ono of the 11 rat that ever was
lu Britain, rough built or Roman stone
by the very hands of Chad, tho Saxon
sulut, moie than MO years before their
day. Here they knelt nwhilo nt the
rude altar and prayed, each of them In
his or her own fashion, then crossed
themselves aud rose to seek their
horses, which wero tied in the shed
hard by.

Now, there were two roads, or, rather,
tracks, buck to the hall at Stocpto, one
a mile or so inland that ran through the
village of Biadwcll, and the other, the
shorter way, along the edge of the Salt-

ings to the narrow water known as
Death creek, ut the bead of which tho
traveler to Steeple miixt strike inland,
leaving the priory of Stnugato ou his
right. It was this lntter path they chose,
since at low tide the itolug thero Is good

for horses, which, even In tho summer,
that of the Inland track was not. Also
they wished to bo ut homo by supper
tlmo lest the old knight, Sir Audrow
D'Arcy, tho futher of Rosamund aud
tho uncle of the orphan brethren, should
grow anxious and perhaps como out to
seek them,

For tho half of nn hour or moro thej
rode along the edge of the Sulttuga, foi
tho most part in slleuco that was bro-

ken only by the cry of curlew and tin
lap of the turning tide. No bunnn be-ln-

did they see, Indeed, for this placi


